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	1. I'm A What!

**Ay-yo~ How is everyone? Good? I hope so! God, I'm giving myself more work than I'm cut out for. This is the…what? 3rd story so far. With a possible 4th coming around? If I complain…throw tomatoes at me. **

**So! I hopped on the Ladybug bandwagon and found the show to be Claw-some~ *gets tomatoes thrown at* Ok! I'll leave the puns to the Purrrfessionals…*more tomatoes*..Ok! OK! I'm sorry ;-;. **

**Anyway~ After [Binge] watching the show and reading a bunch of fanfictions on it. I decided to write my own story. And yes it's a crossover. I just noticed. All my stories are crossovers. Maybe I can remedy that one day. Maybe. It's just. I find myself getting ideas for crossovers, more than I do with regular fanfics. Oh…well! BTW I do not own the Cover art! Rights go to the original artist!**

**So! **

**Summary time:**

"The only thing that's going to kill me before anything, is exhaustion." Life as a superhero has it's pros and cons. Pros being the love of the fans and amazing abilities. Cons being the lying, secret keeping, and endless work. At first, that's all I had to worry about. School, Akumas, crushes, etc. But now? "Wait!...I'm a what?!" Now! It's School, Akumas, crushes, Famiglias and BABIES?! Wait. Grown Babies?! What!? "Can't I get a break?" In which, Marinette is next in line for the Vongola thrown.

**Disclaimer: We should all look forward to the day, where man realizes that…I Do not! OWN! KHR nor Miraculous Ladybug. If I did, Enma-kun would be animated by now and this whole love square business would be gone by now. And maybe things would be ANSWERED?! *Ah-em***

* * *

><p><strong>Chapter 1: I'm a what?!<strong>

The sky was a gorgeous blue. The grass was a startling green. _Just like his eyes._ The birds were singing and clouds were no where in sight. _But he is_.

Marinette sat on park bench. _With him_. It was perfect. _Just right. Like nothing could ever ruin this. _

"Marinette."

He was there! With his golden hair and green eyes that just made her melt with one glance. She wondered what his hair would feel like in between her small fingers. _Probably smooth and silky_. His voice made her knees wobble. _Thank god I'm sitting down. _

"Adrien."

Yes! Adrien. The love of her life! The apple to her eye! The peanut butter to her jelly sandwich!

His hand reached out and cupped her cheek, while his arm slithered around her tiny waist. _I could die happy right now_. He pulled her towards him. She felt herself became lost in his emerald eyes. _This was it! The moment I've been dreaming of!_

"Marinette," he started to lean in.

"Yes?" She spoke, urging him to continue.

"Marinette, I-"

_**BEEP BEEP BEEP**_

_What?_

_Was that?_

"W-What did you say?"

"I said, I-"

_**BEEP BEEP BEEP **_

Marinette's eyes shot open and she found herself staring at her ceiling/trapdoor. _Oh no It was a dream._ She heard the blasted noise that ruined her 'happy' dream. She found her alarm clock blaring at her. She sighed before reading the numbers. She sat there, just staring at it, before finally processing the numbers.

_Oh God_.

"I'm late! LATE!" the navy haired girl screeched and sprung up. She had no time to think as her body worked on autopilot, trying to get ready. She practically zoomed around the room, jumped and hopped, trying to get her clothes on. She nearly tore her hair out trying to do it so fast.

_Why was it that it was choosing to be difficult today!? _

"I tried waking you up but I kept hearing, 'Adrien~'." there was a small giggle coming from her right.

"Tikki! I have no time!"

"Oh alright! Now let my help you with your hair." Tikki spoke before she quickly did the girl's hair in it's usual style. Low pigtails.

Marinette grabbed her belongings. A backpack and purse. She flew down the trapdoor and out to the bakery. Where her parents, who were busily working, were.

"Bye Maman! Bye Papa!" she yelled, wasting no time to get out the door. She barely registered their farewells before closed the door behind her and raced to the school.

* * *

><p><strong>Time-Skip~<strong>

* * *

><p><em>I made it. Barely<em>. She had just plopped down in her usual seat when the teacher decided to stroll in. It was a stretch but she had made it in time.

"Well, well. If it isn't Sleeping Beauty. You were almost late again!" someone whisper to her.

She responded by playfully rolling her bluebell eyes. Alya. Marinette's best friend and one of Ladybug's fans. She runs a blog that she named the LadyBlog. It kept tabs, updates and theories on Ladybug. Thankfully, Alya and no one has found out the identity of the masked entity. _I hope it stays that way. _

Marinette lived a double life. Being the plain, old Marinette by day and becoming the city's savior, Ladybug, whenever necessary. And despite what Old TV show singers say, it wasn't the best of both worlds. **(A/N: Ahh remember those days? When she was innocent…I do…Man I feel old ;-;)**. It's worth it. Keeping the people and city she loved safe, but it's so tiring and avoidable. Like if a certain blonde girl would be kinder to some than maybe…maybe would it not be as exhausting.

"It was an accident! I was dreaming." she whispered back. A blush creeping on her round face.

"Mmhm. And I know about who." she teased before chuckling to herself.

_How could I not dream of him?_ Adrien Agreste. He's was the schools-no Paris's crowned jewel. The most famous and prestigious motel. Handsome, kind, caring, friendly. Just all around good guy. Well, that's not what Marinette believed at first, but then a certain umbrella changed her mind. He was just a Cat-ch…_Damnit Chat!_

Not only was she a superhero, but she had this partner. Not a sidekick. A partner. He referred to himself as Chat Noir. He helped her fight the Akumas. Even though, he is simply awful at puns and is a big flirt. He meant well. She cared about him a lot. On a friend level , of course. Ladybug wouldn't be Ladybug without her Chat Noir.

Her eyes roamed the room before landing on a mop of gold hair. Adrien. She felt a pleasant sigh escape her lips. _I could stare at him all- Wait…that sounds too creepy! _

Suddenly, she saw something flicker and move in the corner of her eye. Turning her gaze, reluctantly, to the windows she found nothing out of the ordinary. _Nothing. Weird_. She continued to admire her beloved one before seeing a glimmer. _The trees! It came from the tree tops_. She stared at the trees waiting for any sign of movement.

Seconds rolled by but nothing showed. Right when she was about to brush it off as her imagination, something blurred out of the trees and into the nearby bushes. _What? I have to find out what that is!_

And lucky her. The bell rang and the teacher dismissed the class. That's the 2nd…3rd? Maybe 4th time today that she zoomed out of somewhere. She ran outside and to the area that her class window faced. _Now to find out what that was_.

She searched the area, but to no avail. There was nothing. That is until she saw something shine in the bushes.

"Huh?"

She kneeled down and grabbed the object. Studying it closely, she took notice of it's odd shape. It was in the shape of a…

"A bullet?"

But why was that here? _Oh god! Was someone trying to kill me? Or worst Adrien? I mean he is famous so-_

Her thoughts were swiftly cut off by a kick. To her head. She fell face first into grassy ground. _What in the world-?_

"Ciaossu." a squeaky voice called out.

Lifting her head up, she came face first with a small…_baby?_ He wore a black fedora with an orange strip in it with a matching black suit. On his hat was a little lizard toy. Interesting. Around his neck was a yellow pacifier. She brought herself up and sat on her legs. She stared at the baby for a minute until trying to reach out to him.

"Hey, what's a little guy like you doin- Aghh!"

The baby(?) grabbed her hand and twisted her arm! _Ouch! What kind of baby-_

"Owwch! Let go! That hurts!" she whined in pain.

For a baby, he had a strong grip.

"Hmph, another Dame."

And with that, the baby released her hand go. Marinette rubbed her injured hand and glared at the child. How dare he!

"It's not nice to twist someone's arm!" she scolded him.

He proceeded to ignore the navy haired girl and looked at the bullet that she had found.

She gasped, "Hey, don't play with that! It's dangerous- Ah!"

The baby jump above her head, before she was back in the dirt. She lifted herself up and turned towards the boy. He smirked at her. Smirked! Before running off towards the front entrance of the school. _Oh no you don't!_

"Wait!"

She scrambled to get herself up. Ignoring the dirt stains on her knees and face, she ran after the rascal. It didn't take long before they reached to front entrance and by then she had, luckily, scooped the baby up into her arms.

"There we go." he didn't try to struggle. He oddly sat still.

"Marinette!" a voice, Alya, called out.

Marinette looked over at her and smiled sheepishly.

"Girl! Why did you run out like- Ah! Awww! Who's this?" she cooed at the small baby in her arms.

Before she had a chance to explain, two more people walked over. Nino and…_Adrien!_

"Whoa! Who's this little dude, Mari?" Nino asked.

"Well-"

"He's pretty cute." Adrien complimented. _Lucky baby! I wish Adrien would call me cute. How I wish I was this baby right now!_

"Too bad, you aren't me. But I can train you up to be." the baby suddenly said, nonchalantly, before smirking up at her.

_What!? How in the-?_

"Awww isn't he just the cutest!" Alya cooed, "Who is he? Wait…is he…yours? Marinette…do you need to tell me something?" she suddenly looked serious. _Wait no! it's not!_

"It's not like that…Alya! I..just! Uh!-"

"Ciaossu! I'm Reborn!" the baby, Reborn, greeted Alya.

"Awww! He's so cute!" she cooed.

"Nice, dude."

"Reborn? That's a funny name." Adrien finally spoke. _Oh, his voice!_

"So who is he?" Alya asked again.

"Well, I don't-" She was interrupted yet again, by the baby, Reborn.

"I'm Dame-Mari's new tutor."

"Tutor?" she asked, dumbfounded.

"Well, seeing how your grades are, I think this tutor should be great for you, Mari!" Alya giggled.

"Wha- No! he's not my tutor!" she denied, stomping her right foot. An angry blush creeping onto her cheeks.

Even Nino was laughing! At least Adrien wasn't- _What! Is he giggling! No!_

"It's not funny!"

"Of course it isn't!"

"Aghh!...hmph!" she turned and stalked off. Childish but sadly, she couldn't think of any witty remarks to make, so she stuck with the best strategy. Running away.

"Wait! Marinette! I'm just joking!" Alya shouted, but giggled still. The girl playfully smirked before frowning, remembering her new 'tutor'.

She glanced down at Reborn and saw him smirk. A strange shiver ran down her spine, but she just shrugged it off. _Weird_. Reborn's smirk widen before he looked away. _Strange_.

* * *

><p><strong>Another skip through Time~<strong>

* * *

><p>The young, Asian-French teen paced back and forth in her room. The information that was given to her was simply unbelievable. There's just no way!<p>

_**-Flashback-**_

_Marinette opened the door to the bakery and smiled as the bell chimed. The wave of fresh pastries hit her nose. She saw her mother at the counter. She smiled and waved at her daughter, who waved back at her, before looking at the baby in her hands. Walking up to her, the young female greeted her and tried to explain the infant._

_"Hello maman. This is-" yet again she was interrupted. So rude!_

_"Ciaossu Sabine!" _

_"Hello Reborn."_

_Wait a min-"You two know each other!?"_

_"Yep. He's friends with my cousin from Japan."_

_"Cousin?"_

_"She means your uncle Dame-Tsuna." the baby-Reborn squeaked out._

_Oh yes, she remembered him! Uncle Tsuna. His name was Sawada Tsunayoshi or Tsunayoshi Sawada. When the girl was younger, she addressed him as Uncle Tsuna, since she was too young to know how to properly address him. Although she grew up, the name still stuck. The older man used to visit them in Paris every summer, but lately he hasn't come out to see them. It made her wonder why. _

_He was always so cool! With his spikey hair and extravagant cloak he had with him! But the best thing is how kind he is to everyone and the fact that he is the head of a HUGE corporation! Vongola Industries! They handle everything! From electronics to weird pet services. What was that about though? But they don't have a Fashion branch. Which, If they did, would surely give the Gabriel Agreste a run for his money!_

_But wait…How does this baby, know my Uncle Tsuna?_

_"I used to tutor your Uncle." he smirked._

_How did he!-_

_"You're just easy to read Dame-Mari."_

_Am I really?_

_"Yes you are."_

_"Stop that!" she blushed angrily, once again. _

_He chuckled before hopping out of her hands and onto the counter. She watched, in shock, as he and her mother engaged in conversation. He seems to be making himself home. He was even eating some cookies! _

_"Sweetie, why don't you and Reborn go upstairs. I need to take care of these costumers." the older woman smiled at her._

_She nodded her head. Hesitantly, she reached out to the baby. She didn't know why she hesitated he was just a baby after all! Babies are harmless. After scooping him up, she began her trek upstairs. Once up there, she made her way up to her room and decided that now was the time to interrogate to little rascal. After she opened the trap door, he hopped away from her and onto the bedroom floor._

_"So you used to tutor Uncle Tsuna?" she asked, suspicious._

_He only nodded before looking around the room._

_"I find that hard to believe! You're a baby. You can't tutor anyone!"_

_Reborn looked at her and she felt another shiver run through her spine._

_"Oh?" he reached his hand up to his hat and the toy lizard crawled onto his hand._

_Suddenly, it glowed before morphing into a different shape. What in the world? He suddenly had a toy, green gun and was pointing it at the short girl. _

_"What in-"_

_"You shouldn't judge people by appearances, Dame-Mari." another shiver ran threw her body. Was the room colder than usual or what?_

_She mustered up some courage and tried speaking again, "What's with that name anyway? Dame-Mari?" _

_He just smirked, "It mean no-good. Dame-Mari."_

_Her face heated up in rage, "Why you-!"_

**_BANG_**

_Suddenly something whizzed by her face. She stood there. Shell-shocked. Marinette looked at the source of the sound and saw the green gun. Smoke was rising up from the tip. Guess it wasn't fake. _

_"You're a thousand years too early to be raising your voice at me." _

_She felt a similar shiver run through her body again. D-Devil Baby! The room was definitely colder now. Like freezing. _

_"Now, onto the matter of why I'm here," he began, putting the gun down, thankfully._

_"I am the World's Strongest Hitman and I'm here to tutor you. Since, you are next in line to be the Boss of the Mafia Famiglia, Vongola."_

_"Wait…I'm a what!?"_

_**-End of Flashback-**_

She could not believe it! Mafia? Vongola!? _Did that mean that my loving, kind, angel of an Uncle was a Don of a mafia family!? No that can't be…_but he called it Vongola.

she flopped into her pink spinning chair and sighed. Turning her gaze to Reborn, she got lost in thought. He just sat there on her pink couch-like chair petting his little lizard. _Magical Chameleon_. She mentally corrected, after finding out it wasn't a lizard.

"What is that?" she asked, breaking the silence.

"This is my partner, Leon. He turns into anything I want him to." Reborn explained.

"Even a gun?" she questioned and received a nod.

She gathered more-unnecessary- courage and thought of her next question, when she was interrupted yet again.

"AHHHHH!"

A scream rippled through the air. The secret heroine sprang up out of her seat, ready to transform. When she remembered Reborn.

"Isn't that you're Q to get out of here, Ladybug?" he smirked.

"How-?"

Tikki, her kwami, zip out of her small purse and into her face.

"We don't have time! Let's go!"

She sighed before looking back over to Reborn. That _devilish_ baby was just smirking while petting Leon. _Something tells me that this won't be a regular akuma fight._

* * *

><p><strong>Yo~ how was that? Good enough? I wanted to write more, but if I put the good stuff in the 1st chapter. What will motivate me to write the next and make you want to read more? Hmm? Well anyway! If you've seen my other fanfictions, then you can tell that I'm trying out a new writing style. In my opinion, it looks nicer so I'll be trying it out for this story~ This will also turn into a reveal in the end, so please hold out until then! <strong>

**And about reborn…this story will flow better if reborn can be a baby. His ****ability** **to be an infant will prove handy. **

**Ciao-su~**


	2. Crowned Ace

**Damnnnn Lovely! Back at it again with a new chapter! Was that too much? Thank you for all the favorites, follows, and especially the reviews. you guys are so sweet~ so...lovely~ **

**Disclaimer: I do not own either of these shows or the manga!**

**Chapter 2: Crowned Ace**

Marinette, now Ladybug, zipped threw the skies of Paris. She followed the sounds of the people screams. She tried not to think about figuring out how Reborn knew that she was ladybug **(A/N well if you put 2 and 2 together…).**

Once she was close enough, she called out to her trusty partner, Chat Noir. She assumed the cat heard her because he perked up and smirked her way.

"Ah! My lady! How nice of mew to join us!" he winked at me before dodging an attack. Was that a poker card?

She rolled her eyes at his antics, "Have you found the Akuma?"

"I'm purr-ty sure that it's in the bracelet." he pointed towards the small red bracelet that rested on the wrist of the Akuma.

The akuma was decked-_God, Chat is rubbing off on me!_-out in a black and white suit. The undershirt was black while the jacket was a angel white. The jacket, however, was long like a musicians. The ends came all the way down and curled around to the front of the Akuma's thighs. She wore a large top hat with a black ribbon around it's base. On the hat, were all the suits of a playing card. The hat covered the top of long white hair that seemed to flow in the wind, The bracelet was pretty much the only color on them. The akuma growled at them before yelling out.

"I am Crowned Ace, The GREATEST Poker player to have ever lived! I won't let some cheater steal my title!" the akuma, Crowned Ace, proceed to throw it's trusty cards at the duo.

While Chat leaped to the left, Ladybug sprung to the right. Just barely dodging a multitude of razor sharp cards. She received a slice on her leg, but, thanks to the tough material of her suit, it only left a scratch. The akuma raised it's arm up. In it's hand was 5 playing cards. An ace of hearts, 9 of spades, a- Suddenly, the cards were thrown at her once again. She curled and rolled forward, successfully ducking under the flying cards.

She stood back up and decided to bring out her lucky charm. She wanted this end, so she can get back and find out how that baby-Reborn knew her secret.

"Lucky Charm!" she yelled out.

The yo-yo was tossed into the air. White and red light collected around the spinning object before it faded out and dropped a pair of scissors in her waiting hand. _What am I going to do with this?_ She watched the world flash to gray and looked for the places/things that would highlight in the colorless world. She saw the light pole, scissors, the jacket, and bracelet flash. Then everything went back to normal.

"You gotta plan, Ladybug? 'Cause I don't think we can _afford_ to _deal_ with this akuma." Chat smirked, obviously proud of his pun(s).

She glared at Chat before rolling her eyes, "I need you to cover me!"

He nodded, "Got it!"

Chat leapt back at Crowned Ace and taunted the poor thing, trying to buy Ladybug time to put in motion a plan that would surely safe them all.

"Hey! I think it's time you _folded_ your cards and _called_ it a day?"

"NEVER!" the akuma bellowed out and threw a flurry of cards at the punny cat.

Ladybug grabbed her yo-yo and threw it at the lamp post. She ran to the side, jumped, and used to momentum to swing around the post and into the distracted akuma's back. Ladybug prepared to double kick the akuma's back but something happened.

Crowned Ace suddenly whipped around, a purple butterfly symbol glowed over their eyes. Ladybug couldn't stop the momentum. She tried swerving to the side, but to no avail. The akuma grabbed her ankles, in a tight iron grip, then she flung her into the nearest building. The lucky charm left her grip and fell to the ground forgotten. Her yo-yo unraveled from the pole and flew with her.

Ladybug crashed into a glass window and landed inside. It seemed to be a restaurant. There were tables and booths. The chairs were on the tables, so she assumed that the place was closed. Thankfully. Ignoring the glass pricking her suit, she heard Chat shout out to her. Raising, painfully slow, her back ached and cracked, causing a spike of pain run up and down her spine. She cried out and threw her hand over her shoulder.

Gritting her teeth, she sat herself up, wincing and stopping as the pain increased. She focused her gaze out the window and at the akuma. In just the short time, they already had Chat pinned into the concrete, which now had a huge indent along with horrid cracks and chunks everywhere.

_Chat! I have to-_

"Agh!" she cried out.

Her back creaked as she tried to move. She couldn't let the pain stop her. _I have to…save him!_ Ladybug tried picking herself up from the floor. She stood for a moment, when her knees buckled under her making her fall back again. The pain from hitting the glass coated ground a second time made her body freeze. She felt her back bloom in painful warmth that brought forth tears. She bite her lip, trying to hold in the scream she wanted to let out. _No Ladybug is stronger than this. I'm stronger than this! I have to get up!_ She mentally yelled at herself.

She could only watch as Crowned Ace pushed down on Chat, with a smirk resting on her face. Her body refused to move, too shell-shocked from the pain. _Move!_ She commanded her body to move, but nothing. _Please! Not like this! I have to get up!_

_God Damnit!_

"Save him with your dying will." a voice squeak out to her left.

Turning her head towards the source, she found herself face to face with an awfully familiar gun._ What in the-?_

**BANG**

Time seemed to stop. Her eyes were wide as she processed the moment. She had been shot. She had been shot! The last thing she could think was the intense regret she felt burning threw her system. The last feeling she knew she would ever feel.

_I'm dead._

_Why?_

_I regret…_

_I regret not being able to save him._

* * *

><p>Fighting with Ladybug is always a pleasure, for Chat Noir. It shouldn't be, but it let him see his lady. His lovely, smart, beautiful lady. She may not realized but this cat's feelings for the beauty were serious. The love he felt for her was as clear as day. She was like the sun! Always bright and radiant. Just thinking about her could lighten his day by ten folds.<p>

He held her on a high-too high-of a pedestal. To him, she was so much more than a superhero. A goddess. She was a goddess. It made her so far out of his reach, although he stood so close by her. The impossibility of her becoming his was as high as the Eiffel Tower. It didn't stop him from hoping and trying to win her affections. He just couldn't help but be drawn towards her. It was like a compelling force. He couldn't pull away, nor did he want to.

He could go on thinking about her, but there was an akuma to fight.

He flew a pun his lady's way, only to receive a glare and a roll of her pretty bluebell eyes.

"I need you to cover me!"

He smirked and nodded his head, glad to help in anyway possible, "Got it!"

Chat leapt back at Crowned Ace and taunted it. Throwing a few puns at it, angering it immensely. He did whatever was needed to give ladybug the time to think of an ingenious plan that would save the city again.

"Hey! I think it's time you _folded_ your cards and _called_ it a day?"

"NEVER!" the akuma bellowed out.

He swiftly dodged the sharp cards. In the corner of his vision, he saw Ladybug swinging around to the akuma's unguarded back side, a pair of scissors in her hand. He smirked knowingly which faltered when a purple butterfly mark hovered over Crowned Ace's eyes. Suddenly, out of nowhere, they spun around and grabbed Ladybug! _No my Lady!_

Time slowed as he watched Ladybug fly threw the air and into a nearby restaurant window. Worry flooded his features and he called out to her,

"Ladybug!"

Chat felt his blood boil. He swiftly turned to the akuma and growled.

"You'll pay for that!"

His slit pupils dilated in anger as he leapt at Crowned Ace, baton now in hand. He was bombarded with a hoard sharp playing cards. Quickly, he spun his baton. Successfully deflecting the flurry of cards. However, his bad luck kicked in, when a card whizzed by his cheek that gave him a small cut.

Gritting his teeth, he stopped and jumped at the Akuma once again. Bringing his baton up, ready to strike them, when the air suddenly left his lungs. He flew back and skirted on the ground. He sucked some air in, desperately, and coughed harshly. Chat looked up at the akuma and saw a black and white staff in her hand.

It looked to be made up of black and white poker chips. On the top, rested a tilted silver card, an ace of spades. A smirk proudly presented itself on the akuma's face.

"I hope you didn't think throwing sharp cards was all I could do, Kitty cat." she taunted.

His eyes narrowed dangerously. The grip on his baton tightened immensely. He stood himself up and got in a stance. One similar to what he did in fencing, a sport he played outside of fighting crime.

"En garde." Crowned Ace declared before flying at him.

He brought his baton up and blocked the direct attack and pushed her away. Chat leapt at her, his baton hitting her staff with every swing. Small sparks flew as the strikes became faster and harder. She kept up surprisingly well, blocking every shot. After a moment, they became locked in a stalemate. He pushed on her staff, while she pushed on his baton. They were getting no where, until Crowned Ace swiftly kicked Chat's side. Injuring the right side of his ribs and making his stance faltered.

It was just enough for the akuma to hit the baton out of his grip, push him back, and down onto the ground. She held her staff at his neck as he struggled underneath her. His clawed hand gripped around the staff as he struggled to push it away from his neck.

The Akuma cackled, "Time to meet your maker, Kitty cat!"

He gritted his teeth, struggling still against her. When suddenly,

**BANG**

a loud noise rang threw the air followed by a loud yell.

"REEEEBOORRRN!"

He focused his gaze in the direction of the sound. His eyes widened at the sight. Standing there was Ladybug. Her eyes were overshadowed by her bangs. In her hand was her yo-yo. The thing that made his head spin widely was the bright orange flame that rested on her forehead. It burned wildly. It was unnatural! _My lady…she's on fire!_**(A/N: This girl is on fiiiiireeeeee!)**

Ladybug lifted her head and the look on her face made Chat wince. Never has he seen her face burn with that much intense anger. Her irises seemed to be shrunk down. They looked to have a fire in them as well. Her eyebrows were sharply pointed inward.

"I Will Defeat You And Save Chat Noir With My DYING WILL!" Ladybug yelled out as the flame on her head intensified.

_Dying Will? What in the world?_

Crowned Ace just laughed, "Oh? Then what are you waiting for! Fight me!"

Ladybug flew like a bullet at the Akuma. She collided with her and together they rammed right into a building that was situated across the restaurant. Chat let out a breath he hadn't known he was holding and struggled up off the ground. He watched as Ladybug wrestled with Crowned Ace. Usually she would've used her yo-yo, but Ladybug just threw punches and kicks at the akuma. Which was being blocked.

Chat couldn't stop staring at the fire on her head. _Her head…was on fire!_ His mind screamed out, trying to process that it was real and not fake. _Just how in the-_

"Ciaossu~!" a squeaky voice rang out causing him to nearly jump.

Chat looked over and saw Reborn! The baby, that was with Marinette, on his shoulder. _How did he get on me without me noticing?!_

"Hey! Kid what are you doing here, it's much too dangerous for a child like you!" he went to grab the child but something happened that he would never have thought possible.

The kid jumped up and round-house kicked the back of his head into the ground. He fell face first into the cement. He, shakenly, lifted his head up, but he face meet the ground again when he felt Reborn land on his head.

"It seems I might have to train 2 Dames this time." the baby squeaked out.

_What? Train? Dame?_

_This baby makes no sense!_ His mind screamed at him. He heard the loud booming sounds of the fight between Ladybug and Crowned Ace. He wanted to jump in, but Ladybug would kill him if she knew he left a child alone, in the middle of a battlefield.

Luckily, Reborn jumped off his head. He looked up and saw the baby standing in front of him. Hands in his pocket and a lizard on his hat. _A lizard? Is that what that is?_ Reborn stared at him, unblinking, before he smirked.

"I see, you'll be a great addition for the Famiglia."

_What? Famiglia? What does that mean?_

"It means Family in Italian."

_How did he-_

"You're just too easy to read."

Chat gaped at the boy, shocked to say the least. _Am I that easy to read? Or did this baby have mind reading powers? If miraculous exist than what's stopping mind reading from existing?_

"You truly are a Dame, Dame-Adrien."

Adrien never thought his throat would make such a strangled noise as it did. His eyes dilated in fear and disbelief, before he tried to blink it away.

"A-A-Adrien? Who is that!? I'm Chat Noir! Silly kid! Haha." he never thought to hear himself stutter before either.

_"Great kid, that was the most stupidest responds ever."_ he heard Plagg say.

"Oh shut up." he muttered.

He saw Reborn's smirk widen before he turned away from him and looked at the battle between Crowned Ace and Ladybug.

This battle can only be described as aggressive. _Very Agreste-ive_. Adrien received a swift kick after that thought. Moving on, Ladybug was fierce! She was on fire! Literally and metaphorically.

The bug and akuma were locked in an intense showdown. Neither showed any signs of giving up. Crowned Ace held up her staff to block Ladybug's flying kick. The moment her foot connected, the staff broke in half. The, now loose, chips scattered. The momentum that Ladybug had stayed and she kept going forward. Kicking Crowned Ace's face in. The akuma fell on her back on the concrete floor, next to the lucky charm.

Ladybug jumped onto the fallen akuma. She straddled and kept her down as Crowned Ace struggled. Grabbing her wrist with the bracelet, Ladybug picked up the scissors and snapped the woven bracelet in half.

"Noooo!" Crowned Ace cried out.

The black-purple hued butterfly fluttered out. Ladybug hopped off the defeated akuma, brought her yo-yo out, and aggressively caught the butterfly. Chat noticed, when she released the bug, the odd color of the now purified butterfly. Normally, when she purified an akuma, it turned an angel white, but now it was a stained a firey orange.

"Miraculous Ladybug!"

With that she threw the scissors in the air and swarms of ladybugs flew around, changes things back to what they once were. Chat saw a swarm cover Ladybug as well before his vision was blocked by ladybugs.

There was only one thought he had on his mind. _That was one hell of a battle._

* * *

><p>Marinette blinked her eyes. Looking around she saw, that see was standing in the street. She looked behind her and saw a platinum blond girl sitting on her knees looking just as confused as she was feeling. Ladybug noticed the red bracelet that was around the younger girl's wrist and noted that she was the akumatized victim, Crowned Ace.<p>

_So the akuma was purified? But I don't remember purifying it. The last thing I remembered was being shot, feeling regret for not being able to save Chat- Chat!_

"Chat?!"

"Don't worry m'lady! I'm right here." came an annoying flirting voice.

She looked to her left and saw Chat. Standing tall with his tail flicking back and forth behind him. He wore a proud smirk on his face.

"Chat! Are you ok?"

"Yeah, I'm fine. You're Lucky Charm fixed everything like usual. The real question is are _you_ ok?" he asked, worry flooding his features.

Now that she thought about it. She felt fine. The pain she felt in her back was magically gone. Thanks to the lucky charm. She nodded her head,

"I'm ok."

"Are you sure, because I don't mean to alarm you but," he hesitated, "you were on fire."

…_What_

"What? Are you trying to flirt with me again?" she glared at him, "if so, then you went from bad to completely awful."

"Haha! You mean claw-ful?"

"Shut up."

"Seriously, you were on fire. Like literally on fire. There were flames on your forehead." he became serious.

_On fire? But how? I made no contact with any fire. The only thing I made any contact with-with my forehead-was a bullet…_

_Reborn._

**BEEP BEEP**

The sound of her earrings rang out. Bringing her out of her thoughts.

"That's my time to leave. I don't understand what you mean by fire, but I assure you I'm fine."

She brought her yo-yo from her waist and prepared to swing away like usual when she was stopped. Looking at the culprit, she saw Chat holding her arm.

**BEEP**

"Chat, I really-"

He let go of her arm, his ears flattened against his head a little before he spoke, "I know…I know…but before you go! There's a kid, he was right over-" the cat boy turned and looked at an empty space, "Uh…what? But he was-"

"Uh-huh…ok? I need to go, see you at patrol."

Ladybug gave him no time to stop her again. She whipped her yo-yo out and zipped away. The only thought on her mind was the tutor a baby. Reborn.

* * *

><p><strong>I hope you enjoyed this! See you in the next chapter~<strong>

**Ciao-su~**


End file.
